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CHAP. IX.

Madunu TrompeUe holds a Council of War.

The disclosure which had taken Madame
frompotte "like a bomb in the middle of her
uck," as she graphically described the sensationshe experienced on learning Commandant
mon's real style and title, operated a great

change in the domestic arrangements of the
artial couple. Up to that time, the daily

r>utine of their lodge had been conducted ac'diugto strict military rule. Indeed, the
~vero punctuality of the gallant Corporal's
wi»had long since passed into a proverb in
!.'if neighborhood. Every morning, on the stroke

seven, she might be seen emerging from the
great <;ate-way of the house of which she and her
husband were the guardians, earrjing the jag
Ijt her daily ration of milk; and a few mintesafter, the Corporal himself.in morning
undress.appeared, and took up his station
against the gate-post, to smoko his early pipe.
If by any chance, Madame TrompeUe missed
j erf ruling her ueual morning duty, the occurrencewas immediately taken note of, and
various conjectures would be set afloat as to
the cause. And this came to pass on the morrw following the disclosure in question.
'Something wrong, I dare aay," said the

Jairy weman to the grocer's wife, from over
die way in reply to a statement, on the part
of the latter, that Madame the Corporate had
n X been to fetch her milk, and that it was a
larter past seven. " Something wrong,

j.Ia'me Pipelard. She's reg'lar as the clock."
I 11, perhaps," chimed in the baker's wife,

who had come to buy a new-laid egg.
And the Corporal hasn't been seen, either,"

observed the dairy-woman. " Something is
wrong, depend upon it, or he wouldn't miss his
pipe."
A- another quarter of an hour passed withoutcither the Corporal or his wife appearing,
Djecture became more rife, and an excitement

arise, which threatened to manifest iteelf beforelong in the form of a deputation of the
gossips of the neighborhood, to the worthy CorIporaf'ilodge, with a view to ascertain the
ouee of so extraordinary a departure from the
established order of things. Fortunately, at
thi" juncture, the Corporal himself, pipe in
mouth, came out and proceeded, in his own

proper person, to buy his own milk.
Ma'mo Trompette isn't ill, is she ? " asked

the dairy-woman.
No, nothing the matter'with her, Ma'me

Vaofceau,' answered Trompette.
" That's well,''' responded the other; " only

it's so very strange "

Yes. it is, isn't it? " observed the Corporal,
auite alive to the ioquisitivenees of his neighbors; but she's going out this morning, that's
s»li,' he added.
So the neighbors watched the Corporal's wife

eo out, which she did in the course of about
half an hour, and much they wondered, too,
where ever she could be going so early."
To their salutations, Madame Trompetterespondedwith her usual courtesy, but without

-topping to enter into conversation, though she
uiide sundry purchases of eatables on the way.
she was evidently bent upon some errand of
.importance; for though she smiled }alandl^r, as
usual, her countenance, it was remarked, indiatedthat her mind was pre-occupied.
And so in truth it was. She had gone into

uattie many a time, without experiencing the
nsc of responsibility that Beemed to weigh

her down now. She found herself and her
< orporal.as she loved to call him.converted
into political agents, and felt that she had, in
hf-r Anfhntnaam fo* M«r»nlA^n tVta nn/>]o rvlailtrnH
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hr self and the Corporal to promote the politi
il p- jects of the nephew. After their lodgerdeparture, the night before, the Corporal

hftcl ?u!imitted to his wifo certain misgivings
which had arisen in his mind, as to the pruihnceofthe course to which they were comuiitt(i. Madame Trompette, however, adopted
ore decisive views, and vigorously defended
Lo position she had taken up. To every obition of the Corporal's she opposed a counter|i?auntil she reduced bim to silence, though
without convincing him that she was right. In

r heart, nevertheless, ehe felt that her husJid'sreasons deserved consideration, and
tJally resolved to seek counsel of a trusty

".i an old comrade, and aot as he should
eel. She communicated her determination
t-er husband, as soon as he awoke in the
'c-ing, and forthwith prepared herself for

thevi'it. Hence her non-appearance at the
>w«il hour.

la .arne Trompette's air and^ait were deti!dly military; sho bore herself erect and
and carried her umbrella like a musket.

i reaching the barracks or castrne of the
'<! ! dOrsay, where there was a regiment of

'inters ijuartered, she stopped to chat with
'he sfficer on duty, to vmom she seemed to be
veil known, and on quitting whom, she saluted

SZVwi mwa/iaaiIa^ fVvAnnn V*v» wavr
litre. I'UU piW/CCUUU 8UCUVO, %JJ *»»J

t; the quays, to the Hotel des Invalides, where>l>e rcemed quite at home, and her popularity-olutely without limit. Every one spoke to
her, and she had a word for everybody. At
i-rgth the gained the wostern wing of the
building, and. making her way to one of the
tie corridors on the first floor, stopped at a

door on which was nailed a card, bearing in
writing the name of Lieutenant Brottier, NeuvtieLigtu.* An invitation to enter havinglesponded to hor knock, she went in.

Wha-wha what! La Tr-r-r-r-ompette!"fxoia:taed the Lieutenant, looking round, and
pping short in his occupation of watering

Hiue beautiful exotics, which ornamented the
window.
'duet 60, Lieutenant,1' responded Madame;hopo to see thee well."
To any one unacquainted with the manners

' [ the French. Lieutenant Brottier's reception' f the Corporal's wife would have appearedo>er familiar, and no doubt the lady herself
weald hove been eet down as wanting, rome'hat,in the modesty which is the attribute of
- r sex. Drawing the sleeve of hia left arm
iaoss his mouth, he kissed Madame on both
"aeeks. to which Bhe submitted quite unoon<*n»edlyand as a matter of course. He then
' its led her to a chair.
fhcLieutenunt.who had an impediment in

liis s; ccch.was about sixty, and had lost his
right arm. He had also been wounded in the

cheek by a spent musket ehot, which had
milicted a great soar, and somewhat injured'-e sight of the eye. He seemed hale and
hearty, however, and expressed himself de<ghted to see Madame Trompetto, in deference

whose presence he put on his blue frock'°^t, and took off his forage cap.Thou ha-ha-hasn't br-r-r-reakfastod, eh,lama.a me T-r-r-r-rompette ?" aeked the
Lieutenant.

Only a cup of coffee, Lieutenant," respond?holady; "I came to breakfast with thee."
; P-r-r-r-risti/ " exclaimed ho.
L>on't put thyself out of the way, comrade,> observed Madame Trompette; "I'll

toon Rot things to rights."\ e-e-es," replied the Lieutenant; "bu u ut
i "a-a-aven't a-a a-ny thing for br-r-r-r eakfast.-'

rhou hast bread ? " asked she.
The Lieutenant nodded." And butter ? "
Another nod from him.

,' And pcrhars a bit of cheese ? " resumed
bdy.
P-f-fa-xnoue! R-r-r-rochefort, was tho re1"?:and the r-r-r-right sort."
Toffee, too, I dare say?" she suggested.

^
"Of cou-ou-Ourae," said he; "and well

^ a-ap a goc-oo ood bottle of wi-i-ine too," he
added.

' Lieutenant Brettier, Ninth of the Line.

" I'll manage the real, then," responded she,setting down a basket she held in her hand.
And without more ado, she commenced her <

preparations, the Lieutenant withdrawing into 1

the email cabinet by the ride of his bed, to
perform his toilette, daring which operation hehammed a march. <
We may here inform the reader, that Ma-

dame Trompette had followed the army as a
vivandierc, or euttler ; henoe her military tastes
and habits. She bad seen much hard serrioe, <
and undergone with heroism the dangers and
fatigues of the Russian campaign, duringwhich she had rendered the lieutenant the signalserrioe of amputating his arm. The Lieutenantloved to tell the tale to his comrades, I
and never failed doing so when they met on
festive occasions. It was after the battle of
Lripric, where his arm was shattered by a can-
non ball. Madame Trompette discovered him
on the field, lying on a heap of dead, in the
oourse of her charitable search after the
wounded. He waB insensible when she found i
him, bat was restored to consciousness by a
little brandy, from her flask. Being severely i
hart, and weak from loss of blood, it was some ]time before he coald sit up; bat with the I
young girl's assistance, he at length propped I
himself up against the dead bodies, whilst she i
proceeded to make an attempt to dress his arm. 1
This, however, she found impossible, the bones \
being so badly shattered; and to increase her t
alarm, hemorrhage recommenced, so that there 1
was imminent danger of the poor fellow's
bleeding to death. The Lieutenant.suggested
that she should amputate the limb as well as
she could, and, in the absenoe of surgical instruments,bade her get his clasp-knife out of
his pocket. With an amount of nerve and
self-possession equal to the trying circumstancesin which she was placed, the young womanfollowed the instructions of the Lieutenant, and
accomplished the operation marvellously well,
considering. At any rate, it effected the object,for it relieved the sufferings of the Lieutenant,and the bleeding being checked by a
ligature, tightened by the insertion, as a tourniquet,of the clasp-knife, the wounded man
was enabled to orawl to the ambulandt, where,
at the end cf five days, the amputation was
more skilfully performed, a little higher up.
The Lieutenant then made his way to the capital,and ultimately obtained admission to the
Involutes* Being now unfit for war, he took
to studying politics, and in course of time acquiredconsiderable ascendency over his companions,who regarded him as an oracle in
such matters. They did not, however, place
the same faith in "the star of Bonaparte" as
he did, and oould not bring themselves to believein his prediction that it would be again
in the asoendant some day. He maintained
his theory, notwithstanding, and even prided
himself on holding a singular opinion.
The episode above related will explain the

intimacy between him and the Corporal's wife,
though, in sober truth, she was not less a favoritewith the whole of her large circle of
military friends. Indeed, the vivandiire in the
French army is its protege, for she it is whose
Vtn/) Kan/i valinraa fhn aC fV>a nrAnn/l

ed soldier, or assuages his anguish when dying.
Not a man but would die for her, and that
would not think himself bound in honor to
avenge any insult offered her.
As for Madame Trompette, she was bred

and born in camp. Her father was a trooper
of the anoient school, and her mother had followedthe dangerous occupation of suttler to
the regiment. Both were killed afield, during
the wars of the Republic, little Marion being
abandoned to the care of the rough soldiery,
who brought her up with as much tenderness
as though every man had a paternal right to
her. In fact, she was literally the child of the
regiment, to whose fortunes she had remained
faithful until she became unfit for service, whea
she retired, with the Corporal, on the pension
allowed them by Government. Even afterwards,however, she continued to regard the
regiment as her own, and to look patronizingly
upon her successors in office; so that she still
kept up old associations, and thus exercised no
inconsiderable influence in a particular direction.

She soon lighted a fire in the little iron stove
that stood in the centre of the Lieutenant's only
apartment, and set out the table, in arranging
which she was presently aided by the Lieutenanthimself. She then disclosed the contents
of her basket, greatly to the delight of her host,
who complimented her, over and over again,
on the remarkable talent she possessed in the
commissariat branch of their profession.
." Yes, yes; leave an old trooper alone for

that," she observed, as she broke four eggs into
a basin, and proceeded to manufacture an
omelette. "War don't do much good, perhaps,
Lieutenant; but it makes people handy that
have to do with it."
The Lieutenant assented to the proposition,

though his maimed limtr did not present altogethera happy illustration of the fact. They
got cn remarkably well, however, and, in the
course of half an hour, sat down to an improviseddejeuner a la fourckelte which certainly
reflected great credit upon the culinary resourcesof both parties. What with the cold
bouilli.f which Madame Trompette converted
into a relishing dish by the addition of oil and
vinegar and the usual condiments; with the
German sausage she had brought; the omelette; a little fruit from the Lieutenant's stores;
the Roohefort cheese; the frosh butter and the
Lieutenant's new loaf, brought in the niok of
time by the baker of the establishment; the
wine he had promised; the coffee, and a little
confectionary ; they got up a breakfast by no
means despicable, and to which they soon addressedthemselves with a keen appreciation
of its excellence.

In the course of the repast, Madame TromEittetook the opportunity of informing the
ieutenant of the precise object of her visit.
" Dost thou know, comrade," said she, " that

we have launched out into politics? "
"Who-o-oo? Yoo-oo-u! The Co-o-or-poral ,

and tho-o-oou?" stammered he, looking up.
"Yes!" she answered, "we're likely to becomesomebodies."
The Lieutenant shook his head, disapprovingly.
"Ah, thou doesn't like any one to meddle

with polities but thyself, old mustache," remarkedshe. " But 1 and my Corporal have
had an offer made " !
. The Lieutenant did not interrupt her by
epe'aking, for he could not ^et out what he
wanted to say. He accomplished the object,
however, by thumping the handle of his fork
upon the table, and at last managed to get out
the word, " co-co-conspirators."" Look here," she resumed, drawing from
her pocket and laying upon the table the rou-
leau of gold pieces.

"Sa-a a-a-a-prtment/" exclaimed he: "Boo-ought!"
^

" Not so fast, Lieutenant," said Madame
irompeuo; "listen to me, now, and when thoo
hast heard all, give me'thy advice/'
The Lieutenant made another sign of assent, '

and settled himself down to listen, swallowing,
as a preliminary, a small glass of oognac, after
hob-nobbing, with his guest, to whom he had
presented a similar dose.
Madame Trompotte proceeded to relate the

occurrence of the previous evening, keeping
carefully back, until the very latest moment,
the name of the personage who had appealed
so strongly to the martial.feelings and the loyaltyof her husband to the memory of the deceasedEmperor: The Lieutenant gradually
became interested, then excited: and when at

length his guest came to the climax, his feelingsso overcame him that he burst into a fit
of sobbing.

" And now, Lieutenant, thou that art so

lcaraod in politic?, tell us what we are to do in
this matter.

But for some time Brottier oould not articulatea word. All he oould do, was to- point to
a portrait of the Emperor, hanging over the

* The Editor was well acquainted with the Lieutenant,and haa frequently heard htm relate the anecdote.Brottier ^now dead.
t Bonilli is the stock.beef from which the family

roup is made.

/

ohimney-piece, whilst the stamp of his arm performedsundry movements of a most novel ycharacter, intended to express that he was n
waving the hand that onght to have been there, n
At length he got up, and began walking abont; i<
having by which exercise somewhat calmed his ii
emotion, he gave a sign of returning conscious- t!
ess by placing his one arm around Madame n
Frompotto's neck, and saluting her heartily. t<

" I al-al-al always said it wo-ou-ou-ould come yto that," he stammered. " Impossi-ii-ible other- b
wi-ii-se. Ft i-ive VEmpe-e-e-eereur ! "
Madame Trompette quite caught the Lieu- ti

tenant's idea of what things in the political o
world were coming to, though the energetio act li
by which he had expressed his views was sua- t
ceptibleof a somewhat different interpretation." Then what is thy advioe, oomrade '" asked t
she : " the enemy has to be beaten." v

" Be-e-e-e-at him," answered he. " Ft-t-i i-ive t
Napoleon ! " 0

11 Vive Napoleon ! Vive VEmpereur ! " cried n
Madame. t
Having oome to an understanding on the t

main paint, the Lieutenant and Madame Trompettediscussed the various instrumentalities
through which they oould promote the nominationof the Prince. They evidently saw their

to £XArciain<r Ikai* inflnanoa
ibe required direction, and having agreed upon;he desirability of marshalling their forces at
he earliest opportunity, the Lieutenant put on t]lis forage cap, and accompanied Madame b
Prompette home.

For the National Era. v

"THANK GOD FOB TO-DAY." °
a

BY MARY IRVING. 8j
" Well, thank God for to-day! " ^
It was spoken so oheerfully and emphatical- 0

y. that I leaned from my window to look at n

he speaker. He stood between me and the e'

golden gates of sunset, grasping the spade over
vhioh he had been bending all day ; an. old "

legro man, with rough, tattered, begrimed k
slothes, and a hat that looked as though it *

night have been worn from his boyhood." Why for ' to-day,' particularly, Uncle Ben- y
ly ? " I asked. y
A start, jerk of the hand to the hat brim, a

md scrape of the old boot backward in the b
soft clay ; then a smile and look of embarrass- ®

nent broke over his honest black face.
" 'Deed, missus, didn't know'd you was nigh,

>r I wouldn't a' spoke so !"
" No apology, Benny; it was very proper

0 thank God ; but for what ? "
"'Deed, missus," he solemnly repeated, with .

1 glance into the sky, and a reverential bow, 81
: it's that I'se livin' and well this whole day, °

riease God!" °
" You are right, Benny," I replied; and a

hrill of self-reproach smote my own ungrate- .

ul heart; for I knew that old negro's history, "

ind thought how few, so little favored in the
hinge of this world, were bo rioh in gratitude. F(
I had notioed old Benny on my first arrival jjn the village, as a kind of unique personage,-emarkable for his readiness to oblige, his good y

udgment, his gratitude for smallest favors, and, a

Lbove all, for his freedom from the vice which
ew in his oondition fail to oontract.that of *

liking in vain the name he so reverently and "

ippropriately used on the occasion to which 1 1

lave alluded. He seemed to have hut little in P
sommon with others of his race; and there was
in independence, as far removed from imperti- ?
lence as it was from servility, in his demeanor j?owards those who employed him, that inter>stedme, and aroused my curiosity. I soon D.
earned his history, from one who had known 6

rim for years. ¥

Benny was not born a slave. Ho lived, until
boyhood, in a free State, with free parents, *

tie was artfully kidnapped, and sold into slavery,after he was old enough to, realize the
iweeta of the freodom he had lost, and the inustioethat had been wrought him. For a P
;ime, it was hard to bear. But the severe die- si
sipline permitted by God's providence worked I
or good on his spirit, and tempered Without d
lestrcying its strong impulses. He became, in u
;he course of years, tho trusted servant of his b
smployer; and at last was cheered by the per- el
mission to buy himself into freedom again, if he vt
sould gain the large amount specified, in the B
jourse of several years, by a small per centage B
>n what he might earn daily. He had the a
iberty of " hiring out," as it is termed, whereverhe could make greatest gains.
Thus stimulated, Benny went to work with

mthusiasm. Every nerve and sinew were
itrainod; he scarcely allowed himself time to h
jat or sleep, or suitable clothes to wear. He
lad already carried more than half the sum to oi
ais master, and moved about with a heart won- h
Irously lightened, when a change came over (1lis bright dream! His master became involved w
n debt; valuable "hands" must be sold, to si
prevent the pressure from crushing his entire u

property. In disregard of all his promises to
R(>nnT.nc/u in fcVift flvfl r.f fiivl for tV>o C.

;ye of the law takes cognizance of no agree- b
nent between master and slave.he sold the g
faithful fellow, keeping his tiard-won earnings o]for his own disposal! e'

It is but fair to say, that this act of injustice n
net with almost universal reprobation in the yi
leighborhood. But that did not save old Ben- ti
ay ; he was sold from a home to which he was ^
attached by the associations of years.from
(lis comrades.his family.and from his twpe V
nf Freedom. tc

If he despaired, however, it was not long, n
Pew would have tried the struggle again, once ir
10 defeated. But he gradually worked his way a
into the favor of his new mistress, an ignorant ft
and rather imbecile widow lady, and was at ii
last intrusted with the entire management of t!
tier affairs; she consulting his judgment on all a
matters of importance; and he, toiling in her si
service with the utmost zeal and deference. p
This won its reward so far, that she gave

him again the hope that had been the goal of fi
his life. She promised to make him free, on g
condition that he should not leave her while n
she lived.if he would bring her the amount of k
his purchase money, in addition to his average n

daily earnings. h
Those who believe that the slave cares little n

r 2.1 r a v 1/
LUr vuu Jiurnt ui lrccuiuu, buuuiu dou uic ah- it

defatigable ardor with which this old man la- tl
bors for that promised crumb of liberty ! a

He has won the respect as well as favor of ii
old and young, in all the oountry round about, n

There is no labor too mean or too hard for him; h
never a word of grumbling escapes his lips,
though sometimes his trembling limbs tell of h
weakness and pain. ' fi

During the progress of last summers epi- n

demio, I lost sight of Benny. We were num- d
bering over the acquaintances whose faces we U
should meet no more, and wondering whether si
the cheerful old negro was among them, when ti
he, one day, made his re-appcaronce at our p
door, in a transport of delight. o
" How-d'ye, missus! how-d'ye!" he exclaimed li

gleefully, grasping the hands that one and an- b
other held out. "The Lord be thanked that I p
sees you all spared !" I

" But where have you been all the season, h
Unole Benny ? " a

" Why, you see, young missus," said he, s<

straightening his orooked shoulders with an b
air of importance, " I'll ten you now i« wan. i *

was hir'n out on the Mulberry plantation, for to
six weeks' work, ditchin' and makin' levees, g
I'd been down there nigh a fortnight, when I j(
hearn tell of the fever up yur; and I says to
the overseer, 4 My missus is fall of scare, np h

Jonder, and nobody to look after her; I must s

save here, and go up, 'deea I must!' You s

see, missus, I knovfd. how very 'feard she was a
of any sickness that came about. So I took t
and came; and sure enough, my ole missus j
W.M P'8*1 dead with scare! I know'd she would d
die, if she kep' to home; so I went about to 1<
get her off. But there was nery boat, nery t
hone, nery carriage to get, the sickness was c

so bad! At the last I gets a little fish-boat,
and I puts my ole missus in, and takes two a

bovs to help me row. Well, they two took I
sick, and laid down in the end of th£ boat. f
and the ole lady scary to death in th' other f
end; and I had to pole by myself all the way g
down the bayou. TTiose was hard timiw g

young missus, 'deed they was! |

" I got her down ont of the danger, and fc so,
on see, I couldn't come back, bekaee she #id
le not to quit her, fearing as how the t ter
night come and cotch her. I couldn't et'-nd
; to not be doing any jobs, and so I went out
a the swamps and cotched the rheumatic, 'tad
hat laid me up sick a time. You see, I b .int
aade much for her this season, everything has
ook me so onluoky; but I'll have it all straight,et! Las' week I fotched her up, and > Ws
oth well and hearty ! "
Benny's back is bowed with the weigt t of

ime and toil; his head is grizzled by the leat
f an almost tropical sun ; but through al, he
ifts his hopeful heart, and " thanks Got for
o-day!"
Who, among the crowd who give no £ratiudefor the lifelong gratification of ife's

rorthieet wishes.for whom the "prayee of
igur" has been richly answered, who Uok
nly that which fashion, folly, or fancwdeaands.willforget for a moment the *aim
bat has ruffled the spirit, and, looking <3* in
he sunset, join the old negro in his fervet

Thank God for to-d&y1"

For tha National Era. '

RECOGNITION.
BY MARTHA RU8SKM,.

x
" The body of an unknown female wm lake* from

le river, in the vicinity of the FHehknrg ra road
ridge, thia morning," Sic .Comr/tonwea/th. '

Unknorcn!.Yea, they drew it from . the
rater.they arranged the dripping gark*nt8
ver the rigid limbB with decency, if nof ienerncaj,for the^wero men.they had Ives,
latere, mothers, daughters; they pat bao^the
jng, wet hair from the forehead, and !#*»d
n tho contracted features with sadness .^and
lany an exclamation of pity as they proo>- incdthat word, and turned away. v
Unknown ! What a falsehood ! Got! Afho

lade her knew it. Christ who redeemer her
new it.and the mother who bore her. JoShe
rho had for years leaned over the bastic a of
tie oelestial city, watching with such if J?nse
earning for the coming of her child, 'link
ou that she knew her not ? Or tha . the
ngel faces, looking downward througl * the
lue ether, they who had watched ore her
rphan childhood, and filled her innooen' girloodwith happy dream?, who had Btrivetf *with
le spirits of evil for her sake.think yoi^'they
id not recognise their charge ?
Unknown! What a mookery! Wlty ali06twithin the hearing of that word, 3r the

brary of ono of the most aristocratic^hanonsof the oity, sits a man who is eve>inow
1using on her face. Books, statues, pit-ures,
lanusoripts, are before and around hiif** but
lat face is tho only thing he sees.that f> te as

was a few honre since warm with lift? He
i a poet, philosopher, traveller, a coen 'poliin; next week he will start for the woi.trous
Bgion of old Egypt and the Nile; for feeks
is imagination has revelled in the goi {eoua
>velinee8 of the East; but, now, this face -this
oung girl's face takes precedence of the a all,
nd half angry with himself, ho raurmul i.
" Strange that women cannot be mor readable; strange that she, ol all women, Aiould

ot have known that change is the \ >w of
fe, as well in the affecticnal world a the
hysical. She ought to have been pr< tared
)r this. I am as much the slave of th i law
8 herself; but 1 recognise it, while she ashes
ereelf against it. Poor little fool! I an sorry
>r her! 1 never saw her look as she d d last
Ignt J UUfc wntJD Hue duw i wtwa 1U c rucoi,

tie soon grew quiet. That is the wa ' with
romen ; they soon get used to a thing.
" Heigho! that poem ought to be ccpW and

snt off. It will do. G liked it, esp hially
lie lines

* The new-born star, with light a* tremnt 0t
As the first gleam of love in a maiden's i '*.'

'oor Helen ! I remember with what qj^ange,
low surprise she looked up to me that Sight!
low slowly, like the coming of a b^rf-utiful
ay, the light broke, and trembled in hi-> eyes,
ntil tho tears fell, like happy dew, u£.ti my
reast. How strange, she thought it, ,'bc.t /
bould loveAer/ just as if men, like iyself,
rere not the heirs of all beauty and grace.
lut it is time for me to call on Mrs.' i

low exquisitely she played Juliet last i ght!
nd with Tennyson's lines.
" The poet in a golden clime was horn,
With golden stars above,

Dowcr'd with tho hate of hate, the scorn (corn,
The love of love ". ,

e leaves the room.

This man knew her! Knew her, as r<*' other
n earth could know her ! Would to leaven
e had not! He had met her at his* 'sisters
Vfrs. Harrison's) beautiful summer re- .dence,
'miner nc nau repaireu, a Hummer , t iwu

nca, when worn out with the wearin as and
nreet of fashionable life.
Sho was a seamstress in the family, beautilland fresh as morning. He clair ed all

eanty, by divine right; and she.be v as as a

od to her.like the morning to the s in, she
pened her heart to his influence ; he u ifolded
very leaf, and found only freshness, g' ilelessess,innocence, purity, originality, s<fengtb,
earnings for all that was good and noble and
ue, and on every leaf he wrote a mighty
ord.Love.love for him.
Hitherto, everything that had come Miles

Tallingford's way had been made subservient
> ona end.that of self-culture; but tfce freshessand strength of Helen ViningV nature
lagnetized him, and, in teaching her to forget
II for his sake, he forgot himself, and for a
sw months be lingered in the oountry, dreamigover again, under the blue vault of heaven,
le short dream of his boyhood, which his cold
mbition and still oolder philosophy bad long
noe taught him to discard as the idlest of all
hantoms.
But he oould not remain there always. Mrs.

larrison was returning to town ; busyness enagementsrecalled him also; and fnien Viing.ifshe was lone and friendless be 'ore she
new him, how much more so would sho be
ow, when the world of thought and feeling
e had opened to her made her a thourbnd fold
inrfl nlnnn 1.nhfi had nothing to lose hut the
)ve and trust centred in him.was it strange
tiat she went with him, that she her
rhole being into his keeping, doubling nothig,only sorrowing that she was not r * richer,
lore beautiful, more gifted, more gr* tful, for
is sake ?
Her nature was so rich and exube ^nt, she

wished its gifts upon him with such delightniabandon, that he remained capti e to the
lagnetism much longer than he him self bad
eemed possible; and when the oha? b began
) wax old, she became to him a pey; cological
tudy. With him, the end of life wa seli-culare.everythingthat tended to that /every exerienoethat deepened his self-cone riousnees,
r in any way aided in hiB develop! ient, was
iwful. His eharacter must beconr3 perfect,
armonious, and symmetrica], even 't the exenseof the life-blood of others, ^oman.
,ove.these were but a means to tb^ end; so
e studied, thought, criticized, analysed, wrote;
nd men spoke of him as an accomplished
cholar, a true poet; and women got his verses

y heart, sang them, praised their pathos, their
snderness, and said how pure ana noble, how
rue and humble, must be the soul that could
jve utteranoe to such things of beauty and of
jy.
Helen was not ignorant of the coldenature of

is philosophical creed. Had she heard the
ame sentiments from the lips of another, they
rould have startled her; but, did she not posseshis love? and, in the light of thascertainty,
bey were to her as mere abetracubns. She
ndged his heart by her own.or, *-*ther, she
id not judge him at all; for whet* a woman

-V- 1 -1 J_ I 1 J .L.
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bought, poor, foolish girl, that ^heir love
ould only greaten with time.* '

' '

Therefore, when he grew weary %f her, or,
a he expreesed it, when the laA of their
teing demanded a separation, he V-wing won
rom her all that could aid in his < dtnre, and
tassed her on the path of life, and; in his ever

;entle, musically modulated tones, te set the
ubjeet before her, she could not < imprehend
im. It wae as if a night of year had shut

<

down over her, haunted by words of mocking ]
misery. But when, through this darkness, 1

the true meaning of his words oame, like t
the ^harp, keen, resistless lightning, he stood
aghast at the tempest which he had awaken- <
ea. ]Aye, he was not prepared for this.that |cold, calm, selfish, artificial man.that "seeker (
after the highest"' in Nature and in Art, as he I
styled himself.he trembled, and, for one in- 1

etant, turned pale before the storm his own
band had raised, like many another miserable
charlatan, who has dared to tamper with
things above his comprehension. Ho had
studied nature; he professed to havo taken
home her lessons.and, surely, no one could
write or talk more beautifully about her.did
ho not know that the furious torrent and the

{tlaoid rivulet, that lands the upland and the
owland together with a green girdle of freshnessand beauty, is the same in nature? That
the stow, lingering, summer breeze, that scarce- \
ly lifts the egret from the thistlo, or the white <

petals of the apple blossom, is one with the ter- jrible tempest, that brings desolation and death ?
That the sunbeam, sleeping on the cottage wall, |
at whioh the ohubby hands of infancy graspand grasp again, hides within it the power to
blind and destroy ? 1
Ok yes ; he knew all this well. He would jhave given a philosophical analysis of each,

and spent hoars in explaining the laws that
governed them: but ho did not know that tho
heart which had beat against his own for the
spaoe of two years, that had proven its wealth
of love with a flow silent but ceaseless and in-
exhaustible as the ocean, upon the cold, barren ]
shores of his own being, bringing them beauty :
and life, could be so roused that it oould gather 1
up all its dreams, all its loves, all its despairs, 1
all its memories of the past and its hopes of ]
the " to be," and, in one wild hour of agony, <
lean the torrent of life, and Bink into silence.

So he trembled in her presence. He did not <

dare to utter the miserable, insulting, mean I
thought which his contemptible philosophy '

placed upon his lips: " That there were others
to whom she might be all she had been to him.'7
He spared her this, but only through a kind of
imaginary fear; and he was glad, and breathed
freer, when ehe neither wept nor prayod, but,
rising suddenly up, said, in that low, hushed, ]
but strangely-distinot voice, " Go ! "

He oboyed.he was glad to do so, congratu-
lating himself that " tho scene " was over, that
it had been accomplished with no more trouble ;
and yet, there was a oertain look on Helen
Vining's face, as Bhe uttered that monosylla-
bio, that puzzled him, well read as he fancied
himself in all the changes of a woman's face, i

Why did it remind him so vividly of his young 1

sister, as she lay in her coffin years before, in I
the dawn of her womanhood. How well he I
remembers that oold, rigid look. Does he not i
know that Death, as well as Life, " ca?ts its 1

shadows before 1" i
He speculates upon it.speculates eveu in the i

splendid parlor of the Revere House.epecu- i
lates oven while listening to the dulcet tones of I
the oelebrated actress, Mrs. A . It is only i
in the evening, that he accidentally finds a solu- <

tion; accidentally we say, for Miles Wallingford 1
Beldom troubles himself to look over such por- i
tions of tho city papers as relate to " casualties,"" coroner's inquests," &c. Even now. it <
was by chance that his eye met the notice i
which forms the text of this Bketch. Then he i
knew the meaning of that look ; it was death ! i
He read the notice again ; he felt it was a lie ; <
he knew her ! <

For a few brief moments he felt himself a jmurderer. He scarcely knew the difference be- i
twecn himself and the most miserable criminalthat ever swung from a gallows. Then
came his cold philosophy.stepping in between
him and God.twisting the holiest instinots of
hi* nature,* the clearest teachings of bis reason,aye, the very Word of God himself, into.
not apologies.but justifications of his selfishnoss;and with a regret that she was " bo foolish,'*'he went on his way.
And was this all? Yes; for men who believethat the end justifies the means, for men

who mistako that end, and set up the altar of
selfishness in its place, are seldom troubled
with conscientious scruples.
And yet, as we believe in God, we believe

that there does come to such men a time when
the consciousness that they have scorned and
trampled upon the humanity with which God
had gifted them, is the bitterest, tho most terrible,of all punishments; hours, in which their
vaunted attainments are to them as apples of
Sodom ; and they would bless the hand of the
little child that should again lead them back
to the fountains of Truth and Life !

MOVEMENTS IN NEBRASKA AND KANSAS.

The following extract of a letter from the
former delegate of Nebraska, to a member of 1

Congress, has been communicated to us for
publication..Ed Era.

Kansas Territory, June 9, 1854.
So it seems the foul deed has been consummated,and thiB beautiful Territory, for whose

benefit I have spent eo much time and money,
is surrendered up to the full power of Slavery.
But the outrage is not to stop here. It is but
one link in the chain of insult and injury offeredto the people of the free States. You
will remember that at the last session of Congress$50,000 were appropriated to enable tho
President to treat with the Indians of these
new Territories for their lands. But this law
was disregarded until the plan for tho repeal
of the Missouri Compromise was arranged; and
then, instead of a Commissioner being sent to
treat with the Indians in the ordinary way,
delegations from each tribe have been hurried
off to Washington, and tho treaties there made,
so that neither the tribes at large nor the pub-
lie know anything of the conditions of these
treaties. The Indian Agents, tho Senate, and
ftp narlinnlor friondn of tho Ai1mioi«trAtinn
alone know, what is going on. These individ-
uals circulated the story that no citizen would
be allowed to ^^e claims or settle on the lands
ceded by the Imiians to the Government, until
the surveys were made and the lands offered at

public sale. In the mean time, Senator
sent a private telegraphic dispatch to his friends,
to go and take possession of the most desirable
locations. This information was circulated secretly,and thousands of the Pro-Slavery party
swarmed over the country before those not in
the secret were apprized of what was doing.
These men, I understand, have banded together
to prevent the settlement of Anti-Slavery men
in the country. Several meetings of these
<! clubs'' have been held in Missouri, and AntiSlaverymen have been denounced with fierce
threats. This I knew from the start would be
the course pursued by tho Slave Power, if the
Missouri restriction was removed. Thus you
see the one great act of treachery and bad faith
has been followed by others equally atrocious.
Is there to be no end of these outrages ? Are
freemen to be thus trampled" upon, their rights
disregarded, their personal safety even endan-
gered? And no remedy ? Will the people of
the free States quietly submit to theee wrongs
and insalts.to be mere vassals of the Slave
Power ? I am for resistance; I care not to what <

extent. I call upon you and every friend of
Freedom to come to our assistance. to rescue j
wis Jana irom tws remorseless power. mis

country, the most beautiful, the moat fertile,
and the moat healthy, I do verily believe, on the
face of the earth.
You see the plan of operations adopted by

our adversaries; it is thin: it is ascertained
wlftre a company of slaveholders and their
friends desire to settle; the Indian Department
at Washington then sends on for a delegation
of the tribe owning the desired lands; this
delegation goes to Washington, makes a treaty
ceding the eoveted lands, apd private informationis sent to the slaveholders that all is ready,
and they take possession before outsiders know
that a treaty has been made, or the lands sold
to the Government at all.

This is an easy way of oolonizing the whole
Territory with slaveholders, while an Anti-Slaveryman cannot even get a good home. These
are facte which the whole country ought to
know, and as soon as 1 am in a little better

health I shall endeavor to make known. I <3
wish we oould have a press here. Can you not fc
i°sist us in getting one ? 0
What wo want, is men.men of courage, in- v

Justry, and intelligence. They can find no t

place on the habitable globe where thoy can j
^et a more deeirablo homo than here. The r
jther Territory (Nebraska) is not comparable t
to this in any respeot, and there the slaveholder 0
will make no effort at dominion. <3

Your obedient servant, c
Abei.ard Guthrie. 1

GREAT DEBATE IN THE SENATE.
. t

Senate, Mondcy, June 26, 1854. a

The Boston petition being up, p
Mr. JONES, of Tennessee, said that he had v

no design to call in question the motives oi the I
Senator who had presented the petition. Ho p
bad no fault to find with the exercise of the I
right of petition. It was the undoubted right e
sf every citizen, and one to which ho would t
give every latitude. He would go so far as to D
say that he believed it was the right of his Sa- t
tanic Majesty, even, to send up a petition to 1
that Court which he had insulted, and from a
which he had been hurled. But it was by mo- v
tives and objects that petitions were to be p
judged. So, if, in sending up that petition, he o
was actuated by a purpose of roiaohicfj or was f
hypocritical in his prayer, he deserved a deeper 1;
infamy than than that to which he had alroady t
been consigned. If this petition now before the v

Senate be sent thither from propter motives and d
for proper purptosea, it is entitled to all respeot. t
[f it be sent hither for the purpose of mischief, o
ind to produce strife, then it deserved the con- v

;empt of every good man. This was not the n
irst petition of this character eent here; and, il
bad this come unattended with striking cir- b
juuastances, giving it the color of treason, he v
would not have noticed it. But itcanm here a
with all the circumstances tending to Bhow s
that it is partcf the plan of operations of those v
with whom agitation and rep>eal arc watch- c
words. He had seen, already, one attempt u
made to give practical effect to the prayer of ii
this petition, and it had only found four Sena- o
tors who would give the sanction of their names tl
to its unholy purpose. It was said that these P
netitioriH WArn thn rnsult r»f ftiA naKfii irr> nf 11

Nebraska bill and the repeal of the Missouri e

Compromise. He did not believe it. It was b
the result of a combination of those willing to u

take part in any scheme to break down the t
Constitution of the United States and plaoe a

the South under degradation aud humiliation. 1
It came from a oity where the laws were openly n

jet at defiance; where the temple of justice s
was surrounded by an armed mob, to prevont ii
the execution of constitutional duty: where 1
treason stalked broadly through the streets at
aoonday, and where the officers of the law n
were butchered. The petition came from such 1;
a people and from such a place, following im- t
mediately upon those events. Was he not right li
n supposing this petition, got up at such a h
time, had in view no consideration of public c
Interest? It came from Boston, where the dust li
of the first and the last martyrs in the count'scause, Warren and Batchelder, were now v

mingled together.
The orator then called attention to an Ad- 1

Iresa, published in the Intelligencer of the 22d a

nstant, said to have been adopted at a meet- C
ng of the members of Congress opposed to the n
Nebraska bill. The simultaneous appearance n
jf this document with this petition might in- ft
luce the belief that, like birds of omen and b
perturbed spirits, they desired companionship w
n publicity as well as in sentiment. The meet- tl
ng which adopted this extraordinary Address n
was most irregular. No man save the three tl
whose names were attached to tho Address o
had been bold enough to avow his connection
with it. He would rejoice if they had tho man- d
liness to come forward and let the country
know who thoy were who had given sanction tl
to this paper. It was to bo expected they t<
would do so, and that no man would be das- h
tard enough to screen himself from rcsponsi- k
bility by avoiding any publicity of his connec- 'I
Lion wim wie meeting. it was u must uureiuuy w

prepared paper. It did not say the members ei
if Congress opposed to the Nebraska bill, nor h
lid it say a part of them, but it said a meeting I
20uiposed of members of Congress. Who were e

they ? How many were they ? The Address e
was signed by three persons. It may be said n

that tlieso were all who wero there. He had t
known meetings heralded to the country as e

large and respectable, composed only of a

chairman and secretaries, and whoee only v

slaim to largeness consisted in the physical t

proportions of the chairman. So l'ar as the n

chairman of this meeting was considered, it a

might be considered a large meeting. He could, n
not believe that any one member from the v

South would give the sanction of his namo to f<
the statements contained in that Address. si
The orator then read the Address and its c

arguments upon the encroachments by the p
jlave power; by its acquisitions and the dc- tl
signed extension of its area upon the adoption
5f the Missouri Compromise and the Compro- a
mise of 1850, and the repeal of the former, &e., e
to. He commented upon the same with great I
severity of language. He said he was happy a
n the belief, that not ono Southern man at- a
tended the meeting. After reading the Ad- tl
Irees, ho suggested to its unknown author to n
abandon the barren field of political litera- tl
ture, and turn his thoughts to the richer field a
sf tho works of fiction. The author of this Ad-
ireaa Dias lair to rival tne writer 01 tue Ara- s

bian Nights' Entertainmentfl, Eugene Sue, p
Paul de Kock, and many others, who were bo c

prolific in workB of fiction. He had never seen {
ei production which contained in so few words b
so much fiction and pure imagination a9 this b
Address. The Address charged the South with a

passing the Nebraska bill, with a covered do- o

sign of making the Territories slave States; v
with annexing half a dozen States of Mexico, u

and making them slave; with planting slavery ii
on the Amazon; with augmenting its power g
by the acquisition of Cuba and Dominica, and t
in time reducing tho North to abject submis- fi
sion. He called for the author of this accusa- v

tion. It was a serious one, and which no gen- u

tleman should make behind the masked bat- S
tery of a secret meeting. The author of it o

knew very well, that had every Southern Sena- A
tot been m his grave, the Nebraska bill cculd F
have passed. It would have passed if no South- w

ern Senator had voted for it. The whole charge tl
was a falsehood. It was wickedly, malicious- fi
ly false. He could seo no difference between b
the petition for the repeal of the Fugitive Slave c
Law and the dissolution of the Union. There n

was no man that believed the Union could be o

preserved one day after the repeal of the Fugi- tl
tive Slave Law. The South asked to do no n

wrong to the North. All it asked was to pre- a

Berve the Constitution, and give os our equality w

of rights. He had been a Whig all his life; o
he was told now, by the Northern wing of that si

party, that hereafter the test to be applied to C
all Whigs was the repeal of the Nebraska fi
act.repeal of guarantees and equality to all p
States given by the Constitution. If this was ei

to be the test of orthodoxy in the Whig party, a

then he avowed himself a heretic, and suggest- s<

ed that against him now at once might be pre- w

pared the ediot of excommunication. If to c<

trample qp, the rights ot any section or Mate ti
was necessary to be a W hig, he had to say to ti
bis former friends and associates, good bye. He a>

would rather die than follow them in any such fc
rule of action. e<
Mr. ROCKWELL said he regretted that the

luty had fallen upon him to defend the State q
>f which he was a representative. He regret- ni

:ed that his predecessor was not here to die- C
jharge that duty, rather than himself. This vi
memorial was signed by over twenty-one hun- tc
Ired of the men of Boston. Its signers were si
he bone and sinew of the active business men tl
)f that city. He saw nothing in their petition ai

iither extraordinary or wrong. They simply a
isked for the repeal of an act of Congress only w
bur years old, which act was in addition to H
he one which had been in force over fifty ai

rears. Was there treason in this? Was it W
ireason to ask Congress to repeal an act of its tt
>wn making ? It was said that there were ai
sircumetanoee attending it which gave to it bt

;reater importance. It was Binned by men who
tad acquiesced in tlio Compromise Measures
if 1850, of which this act was one, but who
vere moved to ask for the repeal of this obloxiouslaw because Congress had repealed a
irevious and long-standing compromise. The
cpeal of the Missouri Compromise, he begged
o assure the gentleman, had oreated a depth
if feeling in the free States entirely unprccolented,and which would continue for years to
ome. It was true that in Boston, under this
aw, recently an arrest was mr.de.that an

>ffray or riot took place, and a homicide was
ommittcd ; but it should be ronu inhered that
he constitutional authorities of Massachusetts
ind Boston took that matter in hand, and dis>osodof it. Sudden tumults and nllVays and
iolence had cccurrod in other places than in
loston. This petition was got up for no pur>083of provoking bloodshed, riots, or treason,
t was not got up recently. Had its signers
uch objects in view, they would not have left
heir petition open to the public gaze at the
derohants' Exchange, exposed to exanvuatioo
>y the friends and the opponents of its prayer.
"he feclin^now dieting at tlio North wes Buch
a never had beeu witnessed before. It was

vidc-spread and universal. It pervaded all
rofessions and occupations of life. The action
f Congress at this session had produced the
ecling. Whole classt s of men had been openydenounced in Congress for pethiouing ags.iro t
he repeal of the Missouri Compromise. He
could say to Seuators, with all respect, that in
lenouncing the clergy for petit! -Dirg againb'.
hat aot, they had gone too far, for the clergyf New England spoko Iho sentiments of the
chole people they lived among. Public scat':aentwas against this law, and the cry was lor
ts repeal. Ho supposed there would always
o found a party in Massachusetts ready and
tilling to execute it, but its execution was

gainst the sentiments of the people. He would
ay to the Senator, that the time had gone by
then any threat of a dissolution of the Union,
onsequent upon the action of the freo State-,
pon any measuro, would deter them from dojgwhat they conceived to be right. Threats
f disunion had ceased to be an argument with
bom, either ior or against any measure. The
lorth was devoted to the Union.thry would
dhcro to it.they would go with it to whatsovcrextent it was extended ; but they did not
>eiievo that this Union oculd be dissolved. I»iniouwas an impossible thing. Why was it
hat Congrees, while extending the Uuion in
.11 directions, had neglected the great binding
igamont of a railroad to the Pacific ? Ho
irged the construction of that great work, and
aid that he had no connection with the meetr,~U.. .1 »1.~ A A A Al 1.
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ully agreed with the sentiments it uttered,
Mr. JONES aked tho Senator to say how

nauy of these bignerp, who were said to be tho
tone and sinew of Boston, had aided in excellingthe law lately in Boston. Was not a

argo number of them, with treason in their
icarts, and knives in har d, engaged in tho roentmob to resist the Constitution and the
aws ?
Mr. ROCKWELL. 1 do not know that ono

ras so engaged.
Mr. JONES asked if Wendell Phillips and

'heodore Parker, who had incited an ignorant
nd infatuatod people to resist tho law and the
ionstitution, which they had not courago or
lanliness enough to do in jierson.had they
othing to do with these riots, and these cries
ir repeal? As to the clergy of New England,
e had nothing to say. He never quarrelled
rith women or clergymen. Ho transferred
tic fight with them to the Senator l'rom Illiois.But ho asked the Senator if ho believed
be Union could last one day after tho repeal
f the Fugitive Slave Law?
Mr. ROCKWELL. I have said already that

isunion is an impossible thing.'
Mr. JONES. If the Senator supposes that

he South will stand liko cravens, and submit
3 have their property taken from them in vioitionof the Constitution, ho is much mieta
en, and knows very littlo of their character,
'he Union without tho Constitution would bo
rorec than slavery. Sooner than to submit to
uch degradation and humiliation, he would
im8elf apply tho torch to the tempi* of our

Inion, and perish in its ruins. If tho Senator
xpected to see the Fugitive Slave Law rcpcald,or tho Missouri Compromise restored, he.
light expect to enjoy a long lifetime. Neither
be one or the other act would the Sen itor
Ver see.
Mr. BRODHEAD said ho did not know

rhcther this quarrol between old friends ought
o go on, or to stop. For twenty years, Tenctsceand Massachusetts had boon politically
eeociatcd in all Presidential elections. Tenesseehad refused to vote for Geucral Cass,
rho opposed the Wilmot Proviso, and »otci
3r General Taylor, who refused to pledgo ltimelfagftinBt it, that he might secure Massahusetts.If this quarrel was to er.d in their
arting company, it bad better go on ; if not,
lie Senate ought to take up ether bminces.
Mr. SUMNER said that ho would begin by

nswering the question whether the Union can
xisfc after the repeal of tho Fugitivo Slave
.aw. If the Union oould not exist without an

.ot.law ho could not call it.which outrage*
11 principles of humanity and right. 113 did
be Fugitivo Slave Law, then tho Union ought
ot to exist. He would not attempt to follow
he Senator from Tennessee, for, like a hero of
utiquity, it could be said of that Senator,
thrice had be blain his f >es, and thrico he
lew the slain.'' He sincerely hoped tho pc-oIeof tho North were not to bo intimidated cr

ajoled into on abandonment cf those groat
rinciples of freedom which they bad so long
loen devoted to. He hoped tbero would be a

lackbone preserved to the North. He entirely
greed with his colleague as to the character
f tho memorialists. Among them were those
rho had acquiesced in tho Compr< mi.e tneasiresof 1850.thero woro also those engaged
Q great mercantile interests. It was that
;reat interest which, in the hiBtory cf England,
wice checked tho humane efforts of Wilbtrorcoto break up the African slave trade. It
?as the same great interest which, from sordid
lotives, had in tho Constitution of tho United
tatcs kept for twenty years tho same heave nffendingtraffic from the judgment of the
kmerican people. Ho had spoken against the
'ugilive Siave Law hero and els- where. He
ras free to avow it. In so doing, he would not
hrow himself upon tho judgment cf a Senate
resh from the passage of tho Nebraska act,
ut would throw himself upou the judgment
f his country and his God. He then read
umcrous extracts from the former speeches
n this law, and avowed again the sentiments
herein etprcesed. Ho referred to the scntileutsexpressed in Faneuil Hall, by Otis, Adma,and others, preceding the Revolution, in
rhich they held that resistance to slavery was
bcdience to God. A short distance from that
&crcd edifice, said he, and between it and tho
onrt-house, where the disgusting rites of saericinga human being to slavery were lately
erformed, wa* the spot which was first moistnodby American blood in resisting slavery,
nd among the first victims was a colored per>n.Near Boston arc Concord and Lexington,
here that resistance was repeated, and it resivedits crowning glory on Bunker Hill. He
ion run a parallel betwocn tho resistance to
re Stamp act in 1766 and the Fugitive Slave
ct of 1850. He further contended that the
inner was a harmless measure, when eompariwith the latter.
Mr. BUTLER said that his idea on this

uostion was. that there ought not to bo anyeceHsity for a Fugitive Slave Law. Under the
onstitution, each Stato of itself ought to t>ro-
de for the rendition of all fugitives from labor
> their masters. This was certainly the degnof the Constitution. He had listened to
le Senator who had presented the memorial,id was pleased with his manner. There was
calmness and sincerity about his remarks
hich required for them the highest respect,
e regretted to hear him say that there was
i intense feeling at the North on thi9 subject,r'hile he had no objeotion to a reference oi
ie memorial, be in all frankness desired to
»k the Senator, if the fires which he says are

timing at the North are not to be extinguish-
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ed, what pood in to bo accomplished by a reportof a committee ? If they report that the
law onpht not to ba rcpetled, that will notUJltiafw nnw -.i. * * "* 1 'r

j r,iwu wno aemanas its repeal. ne
was surprised to hear tho other Senator fMr. |Sumner] indulgo in such rhetorical displaysand bad taste, doing no credit to his own orthat of the Senate. Mis speech was unworthyof the Senate and of a ech lar. If he had keptit a while longer, and dressed it up a little, itmight hare answered for a Fourth of July orationin some localities. He would remind theSenator, when Otis spoke in Faneuil Hall, whenHancock acted, and when Adams wrote, theydid eo as the Representatives of a slaveholdingState. The appeals mado in those days cfBoston and Massachusetts were addressed to
slaveholding States. The men of Massachusettscf that day were slaveholders and gentlemen.He regretted much the charaoter of the
Senator's speech. Thero was a great differencebotwecn it and tbat of his Colleague. One
was a calm, honest, sincere expression of beliefand opinion ; the other was false rhetoric,declamative, and an incentive to rouse the
worst passions of the infatuated people ef certainlocalities. It" the issue was to come, as was
indicated, and the contest was to bo between
the North and the South, let it como, and bo
divided at onoe. Let it be considered, argued,and disposed of, calmly, and without excitingappeal?, dressed and rhetori*n' display, suoh
as was mado by the Senator to day. He would
liko to ask the Senator, if Congress repealedthe Fugitivo Slave Law, would Massachusetts
execute tho constitutional requirements, and
6cnd back to the South the absconding slaves '

Mr. SUMNER. Do you ask if I would Bend
hack a slave ?

Mr. BUTLER. Why, yes. \Mr. SUMNER. "Is thy servant a dog, thathe should do this thing?" IMr. BUTLER. There ho is again, with a
quotation all ready prepared. He gets up heroaud bhouts it out with, as he doubtless supposes,moro than Demosthenean eloquence andbeauty: but lie is mittaken. [Laughter.] Whathave dogs to do with tho Constitution '

[Laughter] Tho Senator declares tbat he
would not execute the Constitution, which hehas sworn to support. The Senator openly declaresthat it is a dog's duty to obey and executethe Constitution. Tho Senator has sworn
to support it, oud declare* to do so is a <k>g'aduty.
Mr. SUMNER. 1 recognise cotuch obligatioaa upon inc.
Mr. BUTLER. Well, I suppose it makes

but little difference what yon consider obligatoryupon you.
Mr. MASON followed, defending the FugitiveSlave Law. He denied that it suspendedIho habeao corpus set, as asserted either ignorantlyor corruptly by tho Senator from

Massachusetts. He said that it was Massachusettsand the other New England States
which had forced into the Constitution the prohibitionupon Congress repealing the Elave
trade for twenty years. This was done, that in
that time these Statt® might do tho carryingtrade in that traffic.

Mr. PETTIT said that he bad lived to hear,
upon tho floor of the Senate, an avowal which
he never expected to have heard anywhere.that a Senator sworn to support the Constitutionowed no obligation to that instrument He
believed in the right of petition. He would
vote to receive any that was respectful in its
character, and to refer it. Should & petition
come here from Massachusetts, or elsewhere,asking the Senate to expel any Senator who
should disavow any obligation to the Constitution,be would vote to receive and refer it,
though bo would nut at present say how ho
would vote upon it finally. The Senator had
sworn openly to support the Constitution in all
its parts. He made no reservation. He oould
not take his scat if ho Lad, and bo ought not
to hold his seat aficr making it. Ho againreferred to that part of the Declaration of Independence,which says all men are created
c^ual, and held that if these words were used
in the sense placed upon tbcm by the AbolitinniiU tlv^r W. rn ci ortl f AT./lnnt 1.A A.~

»«wj nviv « DWii-vtiUtUt liu. HO U1B*

cussed this matter for half an honr. Ho deniedthat men wore created equal, either physically,morally, politically, or intellectually. Ho
denied that tho Senator who hud sworn to supportthe Constitution, and who to-day spit
upon that oath, was equal to his revolutionary
ancotters.

Mr. SUMNER Never, sir, never.
Mr. PETTIT. You denied that tho Constitutionpieced any obligation upon you which

you were bound by. Was such a Senator
equal to Webster ? The ono had earned the
titlo of the Expounder of the Constitution ; the
other deserved that of the contemner and despicerof that instument. If the Almighty intrudedto havo created tho Senator equal to
Webster, then that great power had created a
great blunder and failure. Ho did not think
the searcher after an equality of morals could
find any ono more degraded than the Senator,
who, after having called God to witness his
declaration to support the Constitution, had,
with that fact fresh iu the mindu of his fellow
Senators, openly avowed that he recognised no
obligation imposed by that same oath.

For the National Kra
KAY.

BY C. M. MORRIS.

T'ik a glorious moiith for the Foot and l>irJ.
And I doubt me if ever a swoeter were heard
Than that wbieb sings high on tho old chettnuLbough. (That so lovingly droops round my window-sill now '

Ob leave the dull hearth, for why will ye linger,
With pale aching brow, or swift-plying finger'
Throw tho work quite away, leave the pen's tarJy

motions;
All the dreamy now books will m:tka good sleeping

potions T

I should know it is May, with-ut any cipher
Of Calendar months, by cur joyous old fit'er,
Who strolls through the village, ns if tho ruds fife.
That clings to his lips. were tho solace of life

I should know the glad month on this glowing day.
By the urchins, half crasy with marbles and play
And even tho Sun seems to wear a new splendor,
Or pen wearied eyes aits becoming more tender

But sometimes old Winter, to mako the folks fr>.t,
Step* in upon May, just for one pirouette;
A snow drift or hai!-«tonn, or something of senrrt,
To let us all know L<- not off in a hurry !

Rude Winter' all ice bound and s on> h« tv u r

There's something abont thee that cling? to my heart,
With thy warm-curtained rooms and thy bright socialfaces,
Whero one can sit down without studying graces'
There's the table so flllod with food for the mind.
That the food for the body is half Icfi behind,
Till some Epicure-spirit sweep* off in a t'r« ik,
Some silvery verse, or some sour critique!
Then the new book-, I lov< them whenever' aej c.juie
Without any brown mark fr-.:n a finder or thumb,
That shows how some palo, snuffy student before
Hath purloined all their treasure to add to his store'

Bat May is a sad month, whenever we find
What long sunny Mays we are leaving behind ;
And many a slab in the churchyard will say,
Our brightest, our dearest, wo buried in May '

Oh ! May i« the season for roaming or rest,
Through the wild wood, whichever may please y.>u

the best;
With the blue sky above, and the moss for a throne.
You may fancy wild Nature's sweet kingdom yourown!

Yes 1 seated for hours in some dreamy nook.
With a silly now song, or a wondrous old book
The «.jng is on# s o« n, and collected with care
But it puts you to sleep in spite of the airl
But the tw ilight s broad shadows aredoepening roundI am far from the homestead, and treed (airy groundI think I see elves, but it may be but spiders.Some brave pigmy knight with a truiu of out-riders!


